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MY SWEETHEART. "" "*~

icpruora'a lens was openedjA vision quickly passedIo through the liftod shutter.Which closed and hold It fast.Although 'twas but an InstantBy somo mysterious artThe camera drank its beaut}*,And treasured it at heart, ,And wrote the vision down
With all its charming grace.And gave to me a oopy.It was my sweetheart's face.

80 hero It is before the,'Perfutnlng all the room
Among ewcot wild roso blossoms
Which never cease to bloom.

A picture and a frame.
Which sweetest, who con tell.The framo of June's fresh rosus
That from the magic spoilOf her deft touch darow Üfe»
And seeing her blushed pink.Or hor own pretty likenoss
Of whom it's sweet to think?
WlOa flowers for a frame

Bo rare that nature's flowers
Would wonder whence they came,I.Dotrolt Free Press.

I MISS THANKFUL
-

It boomod to bo ouo of tho ironioa of
fate that her iiomo shonld have been
Miss Thankful Hope Strangers smilod
.instinctively at uio namo when they firstknet her, for to thorn thero was so littlo
In her narrow life to bo thankful for,
and nothing to hope for. And yet to
.(those of tho limited number who grewto l now Mips Thankful tho naino was,
after all, quito appropriate*

She was a faded looking littlo woman
of in, whoso plain fuco was only re¬
deemed by a pair of smiling brown cyea
ßhe was a day seamstress and mado
enough to puy her board und usually to
Jceep herself suitably clothed.

It was a standing Joke among tho oth¬
er lioardcrs that no matter how dis¬
agreeable the day Miss Thankful could
alv.uys find something pleasant to bo
eaid about it' And, no matter how un-

?repossessing tho last now boarder, MLsh
huukful's kind heart was sure to dis¬

cover some excuse.
She bud watched Florence, Mrs. Sim¬

mons' young daughter, grow up into
womanhood mid had shared her timid
confidences and opinions about tho dif¬
ferent young men of tho house, oonfl-
deuces which Florence would never havo
thought of telliug her practical mother.
Therewas something about Miss Thank¬
ful which Invited confidence, and tho
two wero wnrni friends.

It was n dull February evening, a

alight snow was falling, ana Miss Thank¬
ful hurried along toward home in tho
early dusk. Tho windows wcro lighted
up ;uul presented a tempting array of
millinery, dry goods, flowers and con¬
fectionery.

But Miss Thankful did not notice any
of them tmtil she turned into Bond
street, and thero sho walked slowly,
coining to n standstill ut bust in front of
Cooper & Cooper's largo dry goods
house.

She Biniltxl ns she looked in at the
window. "Yes," sho Bald softly, "it's
tin re yet I made suro it would bo sold
So cheap too. Only $1.00." Sho was

gazing at a blue satin party bag, lined
With delicate pink, ono of those dainty
French affairs which always catch a
womun'B eye if sho has any soul for
pleasing effects.

"I .can't afford a new dress this year.
Thnt three weeks I was sick last month
put that out of the question, and so it
does seem as if I could buy that bag if
I want too. Only it would bo silly-.
downright silly!" and sho sighed.

"I never had anything as pretty as
thr.t. Maybo that's why I seem to huvo
set my heart on It Even rnv dresses
have been brown or black. They lost
better.

"I'vo hod a kind of brown and block
lift? anyway. But thero now, that Founds
complainin, and I'vo no cause to com¬

plain. The Lord's boon good to nie and
prospered me right along.''
"Good evening, Miss ThanfkuL " wild

a cheerful voice at her sida "Right
nice window. Our trimmer bouts any in
town, Lots of pretty things, too," ho
added, with tho pardouoblo pride of a
hi ml cleric
"Good evening, Mr. Jones," answer¬

ed Miss Thankful. "Yes, I was just
looking in at tho goods. I".sho hesi¬
tated."was just noticing that bluo
satin bag over thero in tho comer.see?"

"Oh, yes, that protty bag. Pretty
thing. Cheap too. I know a good pioco
of satin when I sco it Funny it was not
sold today. Will bo tomorrow likoly. "
Miss Thnnkfnl felt her desire to pos¬

sess tho bag increasing.
"On your way homo? Let mo toko

your umbrella," and they walked on to¬
gether.
Miss Thankful had a decided liking

for this ono of tho boardors, partly bo-
causo ho never forgot to show her tho
ßaino courtesy that ho would show to
Florence or any younger woman. And
this is very gratifying to a woman v/ho
has no claim to youth or beauty.
Ho was a timid young man, with a

colorless mnstaeho und drab hair, who
talkod with a jerk, but Miss Thankful
always likod him.
When they reached tho boarding

house, sho wout very thoughtfully up
to her room. Mr. Jones hud discoursed
mast of tho way upon tho uminblo qual¬
ities Florence possessed, all of which re¬
marks sho had heartily seconded. When
Ahe had lighted tho gas, sho sat down
with tho thoughtful expression still on
her face.

"I wonder, "> sho said. "I do just
^ponder. Bxit ho would novor under the
"shining sun havo tho courago to toll
Iber," and sho smiled.

"Mr. Jones.o namo I do abomiunto,
land Florence so pretty.and him with
jthoso colorless eyes aud washed out
lhairl But then ho is just as kind as ho
loan bo, and I make no doubt would be
a good provider."
Tho next night when Miss Thankful

oamo Into her room sho turned on both
flbo gas jots.an unheard of extrava-
Uuico. Sho carried a small parcel dono' ^p in tissuo paper, and boforo ihe step-

£>d to take off her bonnet sho wout over
tho bed and untied tho pack:.go. It

Tva>" tho bluo satin party bag.
"IV's a lot prettier than it was nt the

v .

¦tore," ehe said, smiling at it where it
lay spread out on the white cover in all
the arrogance of assured beauty.

"Those pink roses aro lovely. I'm
silly as I can be, I know that well
enough That's why I asked Mr. Jones
not to speak of my getting it Maybo
next summer I can havo a lawn with a
little blue sprig in it This would go
beautifully with that I don't think
I'm too old for a lawn on a hot day,
and I'm just glad I got it.so there I"
Then sho wrapped up the bag and put
it away in her trunk.

After supper Florencecame up to visit
her, and Miss Thankful was temptod to
toll her about it But she was full of
her own plans, and the bag was not
mentioned.

''There is to bo a party tomorrow oven-
ing at Mary Moor'a It's tho 14th, yon
know, " said Florence happily. "I am
going to wear my bluo cloth drees. I'vo
worn it a lot Miss Thankful, but moth¬
er says I may have anew sash. That will
freshen it up. But oh, I wish, I do
wish I could havo a party bag that I
saw down in Cooper's window. It was
a light bluo and lined with pink Such
a bounty! I wish you had seen it
I can't have anything but tho sash,
though, and so there is no use in wish¬
ing. "

"I did boo if said Miss Thankful,
"and it was pretty. I sorter wished for
it mysoLt."

Florence laughed "Oh, of course,
yon would not want it but if you had
seen it 20 years ago yon might have,"
she said with tho serene thoughtless¬
ness of youth.

Miss Thankful grew sUent
"Mr. Jones has asked mo to go to

ovoning servico twice lately," sho went
on presently. »

"I think ho is about tho best looking
young man hero, don't yon, Miss Thank¬
ful? Ho never talks much, but I supposo
ho thinks a great dcaL I used to think
ho disliked me, ho stammered so when-
over I spoko to him, but I guess it was
just because ho didn't feel acquainted "

And thon followed a recital of Mr
Jones' sayings.

After sho had gono Miss Thankful sat
for a long, long timo in front of tho
grate, with sad dreamy eyes fixed on tho
fire. Sho was going over in her mind a
timo 25 years before.
"Ho was nothing liko Mr. Jones, " sho

said "Ho was good looking and so tall,
but ho was just as timid, and I acted as
carolcsH and indifferent as I know how.
Girls aro foolish creatures. Ho never

got up tho courage to tell ma And then
wo moved away, and that wnB olL No
other man over looked at mo, mid I
can't say as I want them to."

Sho undressed slowly. Sho felt old
This looking back at one's youth has a

tendency to mako ono feel old if it lies
25 years behind one.
When sho was all ready for bod, sho

oiK-ned the trunk mid took out the party
bag.

Sho opened tho door and listened
Everything was still in tho dim ball
Florence's room was only a few doors
awuy. Miss Thankful slipped noiseless¬
ly along, and when sho reached the
door sho hung tho ribbon over tho knob
and as softly stolo back.

Sho had put no card in tho bag; there
was no need Florence would know
who sent it and then sho went to bed
and to sleep
The next morning Florence knocked

at tho door almost beforo Miss Thank¬
ful was dressed and came in with a
flushed, happy face.

"Oh, Miss Thankful," sho cried "1
havo hod tho loveliest gift I What do
you think.that bluo satin party bag!"Of oourso Mr. Jones sent it I asked
him lost night if it was sold yet and
ho grew just as red and stammered so.
I know why now. Mother says I maykeep it and I wroto him a note of
thanks this morning and put it under
his plate That was the easiest way of
thanking him. Ho is having an earlybreakfast now, so I thought I would
wait and go down with yon this time "

And sho fluttered nbont tho room in
happy excitement
Meantime Mr. Jones was in a very

uncertain and puzzled state of bliss.
The note had thanked him for his beau¬
tiful gift but neglected to tell what tho
gift was.
Ho left tho houso without being able

to get a glimpso of Florence.
At noon thero was another tiny whitemissive under Iiis door. But this, much

to his disappointment proved to bo
from Miss Thankful.
Deau Mu. Jones.Florence thinks you scut

that satin bay. It would bo dreadful forhor toknow differently oftor thanking you for it. Forbor sake, plooso do not over toll her that youdid not. Your friend, Tuankpul IIopk.
Mr. Jones studied this note with

smiling eyes.
"For her sake, " that clauso gavohim

a quick thrill of pleasure. Sho would
bo sorry to find out, then, that it was not
his gift
He must answer Florence's note, and

this was tho result of a half dozen ut-
tempta:
Dka« Miss Florence.That bag could nothold tho valoutino 1 would liko togivo you if Idared. It is tho biggest and homollest valen¬

tine a young lady ovur got. If you caro to have
me tell you about It, plooso carry the bluo satinban whun you oomo down to dinner.

EnASTcs Jones.
Ho could hear Florence singing in her

room, and he called tho bellboy and
sent tho note to her.

"There now," ho said when this had
been accomplished "if it had not been
for Miss Thankful I would never havo
had tho grit to send that and what's
more, I boliove Miss Thankful know it
bless herl.

"If Florenco does havo that bluo thing
on her arm, I'll givo Miss Thankful tho
voiy best dross that Cooper & Cooperhavo in tho store "
And Miss Thankful got tho dress..

Ann Deining Gray in Hartford Courant

If They Keop Growing.
Housekeeper (greater Chicago, 1004)

.Johnny I
Johnny.Yes, ma.

Housekeeper.Step over into greaterNew York and got mo half a pound of
green tea; there's a good boy..Good
News.

FHEAK8 OF NATURE. ' |
Some Curious Thins* That Amuse and As¬

tonish Men of Science.
Nature's frooks of fancy afford a

Btrango study. People aro constantly
sending to the National museum sup¬
posed fossil animals and other oddities
which aro in reality mere accidental
forms carved by water. A pebble in a
stream gathers about itsolf grains of
sand until an odd shaped lump is
xuada A favorite shape for such lumps
is that of a turtle with four legs, a head
and tail, eveu tho linos of tho shell be¬
ing sometimes distinct Similar concre¬
tions of carbonate of iron and clay as-
sunio tho appearance of petrified pea¬
nuts. Break one, and you will always
find inside a small spiral winkle shell,
which has served as tho nucleus. A
queer counterfeit of this kind, forward¬
ed to Washington not long ago, was an
alleged fossil foot of a child, with a lit¬
tlo stocking on, the latter showiug signs
of wear on tho ball of tho foot and on
tho hooL *% It was only a concrotiou, ns
was likewise what appeared to bo a pet-
rifled oyster on tho shelL
Ono eminent scientist has been amus¬

ing himself of late by making imitation
spider webs out of quartz fibers. It is
well known that copper wire can bo
drawn to a fineness much loss than tho
thickness of a hair.in fact, to tho di-
amoter of the one-thousandth port of an
inch. But glass may bo spun finer than
copper, while oven tho finest spun glass
is not so fine as silk fiber. The latter,
however, is coorse compared with tho
threads that con be obtained by melting
quartz under a blowrpipe and pulling it
out Such threads may be reduced to a
thinness of one-millionth of an inch.
Drawn to Buch tenuity, thoy aro invisi¬
ble under a microsoopo of tho highest
power. Yet they aro stronger in propor¬
tion to their thickuoss than tho best
quality of bor stool. Enough throad like
this oould bo made from a single cubic
inch of quartz to go arouud tho world
058 times. A grain of sand barely large
enough to bo visiblo to tho naked eyo
would yiold 1,000 miles of throad.

Obviously no practical use can be
mado of threads so extremely fine
Comparatively coarse ouos were woven
into cobwebs by tho scientist aforesaid
They would not catch flies because they
were too slippery, having no gluten on
them, llko real oobwobs. This difficulty
was got over by moistening u straw in
castor oil and gently stroking tho threads
with it; thou the webs captured flies
fairly well. But a oobweb is incomplete
without a spider, so it occurred to tho
experimenter to nttraet on arachnid to
his web by the buzzing of a fly. It was
difficult to moke a fly buzz to order, but
a satisfactory imitation was produced
by permitting o tuning fork to vibrate
against the quartz filers. This fetched
tho spider right away. Tho seiont ist also
amused himself with blowing bubbles
of quartz, which looked exactly liko
tho most bountiful soup bubbles..
Washington Star.

Sponge Fishing.
Tho Greeks aro considered tho prin¬

cipal sponge fishers, and it takes much
experience, skill and hardihood to quali¬
fy a man for a first class place umoug
sponge divers. Many of tho most valu¬
able spocinienfi are found at a depth
varying from 10 to 85 fathoms. To aid
in tho descent, the divers make use of a
triangular stone, with a hole in one cor¬
ner, through which a ropo is spliced.
On reaching tho deep sea gardens, whore
tho rock lodges arc clothed with marine
growths, the diver, retaining a hold 6u
his rope, dexterously brooks away the
holdfast of the sponges and places them
under his arm until a sufficient load has
been gleaned, when a pull on tho rope
signals his companions abovo that ho is
roody to asoend, and ho is then hauled
to tho surface, bearing his ocean treas¬
ures. .Exchange.
MiuiuiH-rlpt or The Behoof Vrtr Scandal."
No printed version 'of "Tho School

For Scandal" was prepared for publica¬
tion by Sheridan. Ho always allegedthat ho could not supply ono with which
he was perfectly satisfied Yet ho made
tho attempt, mid Mr. Fraser Rao has
discovered tho copy containing his final
corrections of passages in many scenes,
which Mix^ro must havo overlooked, tho
documents ot his disposal having recent¬
ly boon put into Mr. Frusor Rao's hands
by Sheridan's descendants for tho pur¬
pose of writing a complete biography of
the groat dramatist and orator. Tho
manuscript is imperfect, yet enough is
extant to show how effectually Sheridan
could add o fresh charm to his polished
phrases..London Athemeuiu.

Ilulcrx of Horpes mid Men.
It is instructive to compare tho vis¬

age of the ruler of horses with that of
tho ruler of men. Tho horseman's faco
shows ooinmaud in tho month; tho drill
sergeant's in the mouth and tho eyo.Tho last is undoubtedly tho most effect¬
ive instrument in exacting obediouoo
from our own species. Horo wo got a
hint of tho cause of that want of dig¬
nity, that element of coarseness, which
is diseernoblc in tho countenances of
some men und women who havo much
to do with borst«. Tho higher and no¬
bler method of expressing authority is
outweighed by the lower nud moro ani¬
mal ono,.Blaokwood's Magazine.

Aro Men (retting Moro Vnln?
A local philosopher, who makes a

practice of observing other people's
maimors and commenting upon thoir
habits, states that nearly every man now
carries a pocket mirror. According to
him, this habit lnts grown immenselyof lato, and nearly every man con bo
observed at fn tment intervals pulling a
glass out of his pocket and looking at
tho f;ot of his. nccktio or tho appearance
of his whitfkerA.Philadelphia Call.

out of Order.
Littlo Girl.Wo has a new baby.
Noighlxir.You have?
Little Girl.Vos'in, an its eyes open

an shut, too, but I guess there's samefing
zee matter wif its works, 'causo zoo eyesdon't always shut whon you lay it
down..Good News.
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General Real Estate and

Improved and Unimproved Property for Sale in
All Portions of the City.

Business and Residence Property for Rent.
t^Csr* A large quantity of Farming, Mineral
t$^=* and Timber Lands throughout the
ty®* State. Full particulars furnished

npon application.
$£sr* Special attention given to the manage-
fJSS"* ment of properties of non residents.

Now is the time to invest in

The City of Roanoke to-day Is on as firm
a foundation as any city in the Union.
During the long business depression,

which closed banks and industries all over

the land,
ROANOKE'S ADVANCEMENT

Has been a subject of most favorable com

ment. Not a bank failure.not a manufac¬
turing establishment closed.currency paid
by all banks on demand, and more money
spent for public improvements in the last
two 3 ears than during any similar period
in her history.
The improvement in agricultural interests

throughout this beautiful valley during the
last year is most striking, while the devel¬
opment of mineral properties near by has
kept our Furnaces in Full Blast.
Our business interests are now being

conducted on a most conservative basis, and
when prosperity sweeps over the country

Roanoke Will be Among the First to Start in the March of Progress.
Anyone having property for sale or rent,

or desiring to purchase a home on easy
terms, will find it to their advantage to call
on us.

We guarantee strict business methods and
protection to the interests of our patrons.

Very respectfully,

THE JAS. S. S HEAL ESTATE
Note..Mr. W. I. Watts, for many years engaged in the real estate business,having associated himself with us, will hi glad to see all of his old patrons in the

|gl?fature at the above address.


